v L

ned his own old battered, solled raln
clotheg and had grabbed up Pete's.
“I brought the chlldren’s coats
along,” sald Mrs. Maltland, extending
thrée others,
“Good,” sald KIirkby.
take our packs an'—"
“'Do you think there is mny danger
Robert?™
“He'll git nothin' worse 'n m wet-
tin' returned the old man confident-
ly. "If we'd pltched the tents up on
the hog back, that's all we'd & been In
for™
“1 have to leave the temts and all
the things,” sald Mrs. Maitland,
"You can stay with them,” answered
Kirkby, dryly, “but if what 1 think 's
goin' to happen comes off, you won't
have no need of nothin' mo more—
Great God, here she comes.”
As ‘he spoke there was a sudden,
swift -downpour of rain, not in drops,
but in a torrent. Catching up bis own
pack and motioning the woman to do
likewlse with her load, Kirkby caught
her by the hand, and half led, half
dragged her up the steep trall from
the brook to the ridge which bordered
the side of the canon. The canon was
‘much wider here than further up and
there was much more room and much
more space for the water to spread.
Yet, they had to hurry for their lives
ag it was, They had gone up scarcely
a hundrod feet when the disgorge
tment of the heavens took place. The
water fell with such force, directnesa
and continuousness that it almost
beat them down. It ran over the trall
down the side of the motntain In
sheets like water falla. It required all
the old man's skill and address to
keep himself and companion from los-
ing thelr footing and falling down Into
the sesthing tumult below.
The tents went down in an Instant.
Where there had been a plessant bit
of meadow land was mow a muddy,
tossing lake of black water. Some of
{he horses and most of the burros
which Pete had been unable to do any-
thing with were engulfed in & mo-
ment. The two on the mountain side
could see them swimmling for dear life
as they swept down the canon. Pate
himself, with a few of the animals,
was already scrambling up to safety.
Speech wes impossible between the
nelse of the falllng rain and the in-
cesgant peals of thunder, but by per-
slaetent gesture, old Kirkby urged the
terrifled, trembling woman up the
trafl untll they finally reached the
top of the hog back, where under the

its spproach, At best the three |
the camp could not have discovered It
until it was high in the heavens. Now
the clouds were already approaching
! | the noonday sun. Kirkby was alive to
thes situation at once. He had the rare
abllity of men of action of awakening
with all his faculties at instant com-
mand. He did not have to rub his
syes and wonder where he was, and
speculate gs to what was to bo done.
The moment that his eyes, following
Pete's outstretohed arm, discovered
the black mags of clouds he ran to-
ward Mrs, Maltland and standing on
no ceremony he shool: her vigorously
by the shoulder.

“We'll have to run for liven,
ma'am,” he sald brieiy. “Fete, drive
the stock up on the hills, fur as you
kin, the hosses pertikler, they'll be
more to us gn' them burros must lake
kear of themselves."”

Peta needed no urging. He was off
like a sbot in the direction of the im-
provised corral, He loosed the horses
from thelr plckets and started them
up the steep trall that led down from
the hogback to the camp by the wa-
ter's edge. He nlso tried to start the
burros he had just rounded uop in the.
same direction. Some of them would
go and some of them would not. He
had his hands full fn an Instant
Meanwhile Kirkby did not linger by
the side of Mra, Maitland. With in-
credible agility for so old a man he
ran over to the tent where the stores
were kept and began picking out such
artlcles of provision as he could
eanlest carry,

“Come over here, Mrs, Maltiand,"
he cried. “We'll have to carry up on
the hill somethin’ to keep us from
starvin' il we get back to town. We
badn't orter camped In thls yere
pocket noways, but who'd ever expect-
ed anything lUke this now?* *

“What do you fear?" asked the
woman, joining him as she spoke and
walting for his directions.

“Looks to me llke a cloudburst,”
was the answer, “Oreek's pretty full
now, an’ If she does break everything
below yere "Il go to hell on a run.”

It was evidence of his perturbation
and anxiety that he used such lan-
guage, which, however, In the emer
geney did not seem unwarranted even
to the refined ear of Mrs. Maitland.

“I1s ft possible?” she exclaimed.

“"Taint only posslble, it's sartin,
Now, ma'am,” he hastily bundled up &
lot of miscellaneous provisions In a
small plece of canvass, tled it up and

“Now we'll
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to the merciless fury of the storm, &
thought eame suddenly to Mrs Mait-
land. She leaned over and caught the
frontlersman by his wst sleeve. BSee-
ing that she wished to speak to him,
he bent his head toward her lps.
“Enid,” she erled, pointing down the
canon. She had pot thought before of
the position of the girk

Kirkby, whp had not forgotten her,
but who had Instantly realized that he
could do nothing for her, shook his
head, Hfted hig eyes: and solemnly
pointed his finger up to the gray
sides. He had sald nothing to Mrs.
Maltland before. What was the use
of troubling her.

“God only kin help ber,” he cried.
“She's beyond the help of man.”

Ab, indeed, old trapper, whence
came the confldent assurance of that
dogmatic statement? For as it chane-
ed, at that very moment the woman
for whose peril your heart was wrung
was belng lifted out of the torrent by

N

‘Handed 1t to hér. “That’ll be for you." | poor shelter of the stunted pines they
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tacked by a m‘m s mysteriously
shot. A sterm adds to the girl's terror.
A sudden deluge trensform brook Intos
mging torrent, which Bald into
mmn. where’ ahe ls by s moun-

u hermit after a thrilling experionce-

GHAPTER VI (Continued).

He caught with his forearm, as the
torrent awerved him around, s stout
youn;plnomdmlyrmteduyot to
bave withatood the flood. Summoning
the last reserve of strength that is
bestowed upon us in our hour of need,
and comes. unless from Ged we know
oot whenoe, he drew himseif in fromt
of the pime, got his back against it
and although the water thundered
sgainst him still—only by comparison
could it be called guleter—and his
foothold was most precarious, he
renched down carefully and grasped
the woman under the shoulders. His
position was A cramped ome, but by
the power of his arms alone he Hfted
ber up until he got his left arm ahout
her walst agaln, It was s mighty
tent of etrength indeed.

The:pine stood in the midst of the
water, for even on the farther alde
the earth was overflowed, but the wa-
ter was stiller. Ho did not know what
might be there, but he had to chance
ft. Lifting her up he stepped out,
fortunately meeting firm ground. A
few paces and he reached solid rock
above the flood. He raised her above
his head and lald her upon the shore,
then with the very last atom of all his
force, physieal, mental and splritual,
be drew himself up and fell panting
and utterly exhausted but trlumphant
Yy ber side.

The cloudburst was over, but .the
gain etlll beat down upon them, the
thunder still roared sbove them, the
lightning still fiashed about them, but
lhey wers safe, alive, if the woman had
not dled in big arms. He bad done
o thing superbuman. No man know-

. Ing conditions would have belleved If.

“Ho himeelf would have deciared &
thousand times its patent Impossibil-
ity.

For a few seconds he strove to re-
sover himself, then he thought of the
flask he alwnys carried In his pocket.
It was gone, -His clothqy were ragged
and torn; they had been rulded by hia
battle with the waves. The girl lay
where he had placed her on her back.
In the pocket of ber hunting shirt he
poticed & little protuberance. The
pocket, was provided with a flap and
tightly buttoned. Without hesitation
he unbuttoned It. There was & flask
there, & little silver mounted affalr;
by some miracle it bad not been brok-
en. It was half full. With nervous
tands he opened it and poured some
of it down her throat; then he bent
over her, his soul in his glance,
gearcely knowing what to do mnext
Presently she opened her eyes.

And there, in the rain, by that rag-
tng torrent whence he had drawn her
as It were from the jaws of death by
the power of his arm, in the presence
of the God above them, this man and
this women looked at each other and |

Mfe for both of them was no longer
the same.

CHAPTER VIL

A Wild Pash for the Hilla.
0ld Kirkby, who had been laxily
mending & saddle the greater part of
the morning, bad eaten his dinmer,
wnoked his pipe and was now streteh-
of out on the grmsa in the warm sun

|usl .

o

“Grsat Godl” Ha Crl

a man's hand! And, yet, who shall
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say that the old hunter waa not right,
and that the man himself, as men of

“It can't be,’ began Mra. Maltland
{n great anguish for the girl she had

“¢ ghe seed the storm an' realized
what it was, an' had sense enough to
climb up the canon wall” answered
the other, “she won't be no worse

look
down Into the seething cauldron to

#Oh," she cried, “let us pray for her

“I've been & doin’' It” sald the old

but, Itke other rich ores, it bad to be
mined for In the depths before it was

By slow degrees the water subald-
ed, and after & long while the raln
ceased, & heavy mist lay on the moun-
talns and the night approached with-
out any further appearance of the
Toward evening Robert
aitland, with the three men and the
wretched

meadow land, trunks of trees torn
up by the roots had lodged sgainst
them. It was a scene of desolate and
miserable confusion and disaster.

“Oh, Robert, don't you think she
may be safe?” asked Mrs. Maltland.

“There's just a chance, I think, that
she may have suspleloned the storm
an’ got out of the canon,” suggested
the old irontiersman,

“A sltm chance,” answered Mait
land gloomily. “God, I wouldn't have
had thiz happen for anything on
earth.”

“Nor me. I'd & heap ruther It bad
got me than her,” seld Kirkby sim-
ply.

“I didn't see it coming' continued
Maitland, nodding as {f Kirkby's
statement were to be mccepted as o
matter of course, as indeed It was,
“We were on the other slope of the
mountain until It was almost over
head.”

“Nuther did I. To tell the truth I

I

po

ed. ‘'Where Is Enid?”
was lyin' down npappin’ w'en Pete,
yere, who'd been down the canon

rounding up soms of the critters,
eame bustin' in on us.”
“I aln't eaved but four §osses,” sald
Pete mournfully, “and there's only one
burro on the hog back.”
“We came back as fast as Wwe
could,” sald Meaitland. “T pushed on
ahead, George, Bradshaw and Phillips
are bringing Bob and the girls. We
must gearch the canon.”
“It can’t be done tonight, old man"
sald Kirkby.

1 tell you we can’t walt, Jack!"
“We've got to, I'm as willin’ to lay
down my life for that young gal as
anybody on earth, but In this yere
mist sn’ ns black a night as it's goin’
to be, wa couldn’t go ten rod without
killin' ourselves an' we couldn't see
nothin' noways."

“But she may be in ths canon.”
*If she's in the canon 'twon't make
no difference to her w'sther we finda
her tomorrer or next day or next
year, Bob,"

Maitland groaned In angulsh.
“1 pan't stay here inactlve,” he per
alsted stubbornly.
“It's a hard thing, but ws got to

we 've had & look st the canon™

party. Phillips and Bradshaw showed
the stuff that wes in them. Ther Im-
mediately volunteered to go down the
canon at ones, knowing little or noth-
fng of its dangers and indifferent to
what they did know, but as Kirkhy
had pointed out, the
clearly impossible. Malitland bitterly
reproached himself for having allow-
ed the girl to go alone, and in those
self-reproaches old Kirkby Joined.

sleep. There was uo shelter and it
was pot untll esrly in the morning
they succeeded in kindling a fire,
Meanwhile the men talked the situs-
tion over very carefully. They were
two days' journey from the wagons.

children should be taken back at once.
Kivkby hadn't been sble to save much
mora than emough to eat to get them
back to a ranch or settlement, and on
very short rations at best.
fnally declded that George mnd Pete
snd Mre. Maitland, the two girls and
the youngster, thould go back to the
wagon, drive to the nearest settle-
ment, leave the women and then re-
turn on horseback with all speed to
meet Maitland and Kirkby, who would
meanwhile search the canon.

“We won't give up hope, ma'am”
ald Kirkby, “untll tomorrer w'en

By this time the others joined the

attempt was

They were too wet and cold to

t was necessary that the womsn and

It was

The two men from the east had to
go back with the others, although
they pleaded gallantly to be allowed
man to man and them Robert Malt-
land, standing In the midst of the
group, bowed his head in the sunny
morning, for the sky again was clear,
and poured out a brief prayer that
God would presper them, that they
would find the child gnd that they
would all be together again in health
and happiness. And without another
word, he and Kirkby plunged down to
the slde of the canon, the others tak-
ing up thelr weary march homeward
with sad hearts and {n great dismay.

CHAPTER VIIL
A Telegram and a Caller.

“You say,” asked Maitland, as they
surveyed the canon, “that she went
down the stream?"
“She sald she was goln' down. 1|
showed her how to cut across the |
mountaing an’ avold the big bend. I've
got no reason to suspicion that she
didn't go w'ere she sald."
“Nevertheless,” esald Maitland, “It
is barely possible Lhat she may bave
changed ber mind and gone up the
canon.”
“Yep, the feemale mind does often
change unexpacted llke,” returned the
other, “but w'ether she went wup or
down, the enly placa for us to look, I
take It, Ia down, for If she's allve, If
ghe got out of the canon and Is above
ug, nacherly ghe'd follow it down yere
an' we'd a seed her by this time. If
she didn't git out of the canon, why,
to remain with the two who were to
take up the hunt for Enid. Maitland
might have kept them with him, but
ghat meant retaining a larger portion
of the scanty supplies that had been
gaved and he was compelled ngainst
his will to refuse thelr requests. Leav-
ing barely enough to subsist Maltland
and Kirkby for three or four days, or
until the return of the rellef party,
the groups separated at daybreak.
“Oh, Robert,” pleaded his wife, as
he kizsed her good bye, “take care of
yourself, but find Enid."
“Yea' answered her busbané. “I1
shall, never fear, but I must find the
dear girl or digscover what has becoma
of her.”
There was not time for Turther
leave taking. A few bandclaspa from
all that's left of her Is bound to be
down stream.”
Maitland nodded. He understood.
*We'd better go down, then,” econ
tinued Kirkby, whose reasoning Wwaa
flawless except that he made no al
lowanee for the human-divine interpo
gitlon that had been Enid Maltland's
galvation, "an' if we don't find no
trace of her down stream, we kin
pome back here an’ go up.”

1t was a hard, desperaté journey
the two men took. One of them fol
lowed the stream at ita level, the
other tramped along in the mouniaing
hixh above the high water mark ol
the day before, If they had needed
of that
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with two new dresses that I hadn't
had time to wear."

e¢d a new departure.
to a number of dresemakers that she
had so many drésses to make, of such
and such materials, and so many oth-
ers to be altered, and named the al-
terations to be made and asked for
bids.
lowest bid, and this geems to open up
& new fleld In dressmaking.
also develop & new variety of shrawd-
~e88 on the part of successful dress

unoto-m-_;uuunchum

Courtship s less expeusive than

marrlage, according to the figures on
gas bills.

It is sometimes & good plan to be

sure the other fellow Is right—then
follow in his footsteps.

Not 6o Bad.
“] don’t see how you can find life

worth lving In such a small town.”

“Oh, it's not so bad. We probably

have just as many scandals here as
there are in your neighborhood.”

Lives on It
Margaret—They say that Mrs. Bak-

er makes & fortune out of a cure for
obesity.

Eatharine—Yes. She lives on the

fat of the land.—Life,

More Time Needed.
“You must get three weeks' vacs

tion this year."

“Why

“T'wo weaks aren't enough.”
"They're all I can get.”

“l don’t cars. You've got to have
Last year I had to coms home

8how Devotion to Queen.
Queen Alexandra was very much

touched by the devotion of the wom-
en of every station of life who sold
flowers on Alexandra day for one of
her pet charities, the
London.
leoted,

all of England will
quesn mother's day in the same way.

hoapitals of

More than §1560,000 was col-
end next year it is sald that
celebrate the

Unsstisfactory Transaction.
“T'll admit,” sald Erastus Finkley,
‘dat de mule I done traded off foh a

bushel of onts warn't much good, But

jua’ de same I feels llke 1 Dbeen
chum-!l
"What are de trouble?’ Inquired

Miss Miami Brown.

“I traded de mule off for a bushel of

oats, While I had my back turned
de muls done et de oats, an' I don’
pee how T's gwinter
Washington Btar.

break even.—

New Idea for Dressmakers.

A New York woman has Inaugurst-
Bhe sent word

She will probably accept the

It wiil

ankers—ihe ability to filgure on bids.

That One Thing Lacking.

Lady Augusta Gregory, the able and
ardent apostle of the modern Irish
movement, ls fond of telling the fol-
lowing real Irish story:

‘It was the wedding day of Pat and
Pridget, and they wers having =a
church wedding. It was a grand af-
falr. Pat was dressed with patent
leather shoes, white vest and flaming
tie.
mnany colors. The cersmony was over,
and the happy pair walked down the
algle, out Into the street, where a
great crowd greeted them with delight,
“Once seated within the cab, Bridget
leaned over to Pat and sald, in a lond
whisper, 'Och, Pst, if we could only
have etood on the sidewalk and watch.

ed ourselves pass, wouldn't it have
been hivin'"
In the Meantime.
There had been a row at Trecess

time, and Miss Martin had called in
all of the pupils, and had a sort of
& school eourt, which lasted until time
for school to be dismissed. The trou-
ble had started with some of the older
boys in & misunderstanding over &
game. After heuring both sides of
the guestion, she declded proper pun-
{shment for the combatants, and told
them to remain In thelr seats after
the others had gone home, BShe re-
membered something she wanted to
gay to a little boy who did not take
part in the affray, so she turned to
him snd said:

“Now, in the meantime, Guy—"

*1 wasn't in 1t, Miss Martin" Guy
interrupted hastily.

“Wasn't In what?"' neked Miss Mar-

tin.

“Why, in the mean time,” said the
elght-year-old. — Mack's Natlonal
Monthiy.
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Fall to Select Food Nature Demande
to Ward Off Alimenta?

A Ky. lady, spenking about food,
says: "I was accustomed to eating
all kinds of ordinary food umtil, for
gome reason, indigestion and nervous
progtration set in.

“After 1 bad run down serlously
my attention was called to the neces-
sity of some change in my dlet, and
1 discontinued my ordinary breakfast
and began using Grape-Nuts with &

Bridget shone attractively™#n-™«




